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Abolitionists

- ‘ﬁ:s"'t-.-._-ﬁ-s_...-..—. = — = ——————— :_.'3..-.‘ T e

WMW nt and equi white
{nen, nor the States d‘:hq'm' ;ﬂg?sﬂ'hey
are subtle, and simple; and have no disere-

Y ey o . “Come with us, let us lay in
wait for mul, let us Iurk privily for the in-
noeent and _ mocrats without
cause; let us swullow them up alive, as the
grave; and e, a8 those that go down
into the pit."" *“We Abolitionists shall then
find all - ious substance, let us fill our
housesawith spoils from the South, such as
Eifgn melodeons, us, violins, gui
es, run::;:ijews marble-top
bureans, | ' steads, stands and
‘lu'oﬁng glasses large and emall,
elocks, gold and &ilver watches, gold and
silver spoons, knives and forks, silver:
bo%_agd,;on silver cream pitchers, whis-
key, wis ngﬂruu:ly Jich and beautiful
samt% maps, v;l_gnmen qoks, important
ocuments, shoes and boots, for “honest old
Abe's stationery,”’ ho’%og!;?;hs, keepsakes,
mementoes of and silver, rings, breast
pins, lockua _silks, shawls, broad-
cloths ?od othes of all kindz, fast horses,
plated "harhess and s=addles, fine carriages,
carpets, money and other valuables too nu-
érous to mention.,”' ' They ery, **Cast in
:‘]ﬁif'ldt, dmong us ‘loyalists.’ let us ‘leaugers’
all have one purse, and while we shriek for
the Union, wewijl fill our purse from the
témqsqrx of the npation, and the Southern
olates.

But I say unto_the Democrats, and all
other patriots, walk not in the way with
those traitors, refmiin your feet from their
Abolition paths, for their feet run to evil,
and that continually, and théy make haste
to shed the blood of white men; yea they
lay in wait and Jark secretly to destroy their
own race.  Such are the ways of the Aboli-

g:ms', ind take away the rights, and evén
the lives of others to obtain that property,
How km%o fanatical Abolitignists, will
you love Abolitionism and the nigger, and
white men and women, who
bow down and worship your idol? How
will you scorn the Constitution and the Uh-
1on of the States, bum the one, and de-
nounce the other as a “‘league with death
and a covenant with hell 2
Will you Abolitionists forever contemn the
flag, and with Horace Grecley assail it as a
“Haunting lie,”’ and “hate’s pelluted rag,"
aud exhort its cnemies to ‘‘tear it down™ and
“deep sink it in the waves,”” and yet, from
the most corrupt and selfish motives you
pretend to leve the Constitution, and respect
the Union. and adore the flag, our national
ensign, the “red white and blue.™
““Woe unto you hypocrites! for you are

ap beautiful outward,
full of extortion, excess and all uncleanness,”’

and when he 'ia made an Abolitionist you
make ki two-fold more the child of hell
than yourselves.™

omit the weightier matters of your own law,
and persistently neglect to

the other valuables you stole from the old |
men and helpless women and children in the
South, this' tax you qught to jay, but the
other you might leave undone.” “Woe
unto you hypocrites! you dewour widows' |

make long prayers, but for all this shall you
receive the greater dawmnation.
blind guides who strain at 8 gnat and swal-
low a negro.  Ye serpents, ye generations of

blowing vi :
rmﬁm Ofrpl;.e’“?" But I apprehend your
are numbered ; you deceivers

official days
wanting. - Therefore the people will tarn
you disanion Abolitionists out of office, and
send honest men to fill your places. And
the people will laugh at your exlamity, they
will mock when your fear cometh as desola-
tion, and your destruction cometh as a

overtake you.

Then will the people say, “down, down
you demons in human shape, down to hell,
and tell your father, the devil. of whom you
are, and whose works you will do, tell him
that we, the people, sent you thither, we
who neither pity, love, nor fear you."

You disunion Aboelitionists being thus dis-
posed of, the Democracy arfd other Conser-
vative men will reign supreme; the North
and the South be again united, and that
Union, as it existed in the “‘hearts and affec-
tions of the American Igl@.," be agsin
restored to bless the wo rough the tal-
ent_and honesty of its statesmen, and the
purity and patniotism of our whele people.
ey - ' JEFFERSON.
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po M';anﬂm' umin F. Derby returned to town
-and to hie lodgings at Mrs. Covey's rather
.:lnloner than h:!;xi agpm.em&t gyuhte n

e evening, ving ent means
of his ng;’ht key, and finding nobody stirring,
he walk lemur‘y up to his room.

‘This was thea ent Mr. Derby had al-
ways cccupid in Mre. Covey's house, but on

occasion it seemed very little like home.
Before leaving town he had carefully put
away all his clothesin his trunks, and durmg
| other revolutions had been made
in the room which gave it a different air,

Not the least bie thing in the room

was darkness, r. Derby had entered with-
outa lamp expecting fo find that desirable
article in the old place; but after knocking
over an ink bottle, a vase, and snuff box, in
his blind seareh, heconcluded that the wisest
course would be to stop swearing and go to
bed in the dark.
In no very good huamor Mr. Derby began
undress. To return home after an ab-
sence of two weeks, and to be obliged to go
to bed in such a dismal manner, almost bmﬁe
his heart. He might have rung for the ser-
vants it is true, and he niight have reflected
that his friends were exensable since they did
not expect him ; but Mr. Derby chose to re-
main angry and silent.

“And where is Margaret Maria?”’ mut-
tered the unhaﬁ? man. ““Oh faithless
daughter of an unfeeling landlady! 1 didn’t
expect this from you! hen I tore myself
from your arms two weeks ago you protested
with tears in your eyes und perfidy in your
heart that you would watch, with the anxious
eyes of loye, for my retorn! Oh, thislooks
like it! Even now, I know you are making
yourself merry with some fresh conquest, or,
if you are sleeping under this roof, you are
dreaming of pleasure in which I have no
share.”  So saying, Mr. Derby threw his

this moment & merry laungh, close to his
clmmléer door, startled him. Mr. Derby
used.
“Margaret Maria's lnugh, by all that is
false!"” groaned Mr. Derby. “‘She caid she
would do nothing butsigh and weep during

trousers on a chair, and began to grope his |
way in darkness to the bead of the bed. Ac|

my absence—and hear her! ah, she laughs
again—the false hearted ¥
Mr. Derby's reflectiors were suddenly in-
terrupted by a hand grasping his door latch.
With considerable trepidation he flew to lock
the door, but before he 2ould reach ita mer-
ry laugh, a blaze of light and two girls burst
mto the room.
Now Mr. D. waga very modest person,
and it was a lucky circumstance for him that
the closet door, was ajar, and retreat conve-
nient, and his limbs active, He dodged out
of sight before the girls had time to cast their
eyes about them, and soon the door was shut

and his ears pinned back.
*“What time do yon suppose it is?"’ asked

like unte whited sepulchres, which indeed |
ut are within |

*“Woe unto_you, hypocrites! for you com- | ha! but wounldn’t your poor,
pass sea and land te.make one proselyte ; | Derby be amused if he knew

Woe unto you h_vpo—! too good ; if he knew, poor fellow, it would

erites ! for you pay tithe of mint and anise | break his heart. He thinks 1 do nothing but
aund cumin into your own party treasury, but |

|
E:Eemxes on the I
ﬁ!d and silver watches, plate, pianos, and |

houses, and out of pretence your priests |

Ynu aro !

W can you escape the damn- |

have been weighed in the balance and found |

whirlwind, and distress and anguish shall |

Margaret Maria.  ‘“There, the bells are |
-y ¥ o 9% |
striking twelve. Oh, hain’t we had a gay |
time, Susan?”’ !
“Gray enough,’’ wasSuasan'sreply. “‘Ha! |
ear, absent |

“Ha! ha, ha," laughed Margaret Maria. 4
My poor, dear, absent Derruy! That is

sigh and ery during his absence. Am I such
a goose 7"

*SBuch a goose?’ Oh, groaned Derby
painfully nterested.

*‘Such a goose!’" echoedSue. “‘He would
not think so if he had seen you esating the
oysters with Dan Robhins."

“Tonly hope,”" added Margaret, “‘ hat he
will keel: away a week longer.”’

**So that we can have this room ?"’'

“*No—not exactly that—but Dan has in-
vited me to go to a ball on Thursday night,
and you know I couldn’s goif my poor, dear,
absent Derby, should come back in the mean-
tm.e-l'

Derby was trembling witheold and wrath.

“You mean to marry Derby, then 7"’ asked
‘Sus:in. i

“I suppose I shall,”” said Margaret gaily.
*“I like to flirt with Dan, and if ke bad as |
many dollars as my poor, dear, absent Derby |

“You would choose Dan?"’

“To be sure I would. He ain't such a
such a fool as pe

“Derby. Ha! ha! But whai's this? A
coat, a pair of pantaloons!”

“Goodnes: gracious! How did they come
here 7"

Derby was trembling with excitement—
burning with rage, but now he felt a new
source of unensiness. The discovery of his

ntaloons might lead to the discovery of
nmself. Had he been dressed, he woul have
liked nothing better than to confrout the
perfidious Margaret—but for the present it
was not to_be tﬁuught of. He felt himself
blushing all over, in spite of the cold. To
his relief, however, the girls after making
out that there was nobodyin or under the
bed, did not seem disposed to inquire iuto
the mystery of the pautaloons, but Slargnret

ed :

“T'Il tell you what T will do, Suwe. T'll
dress myself in these clothes, and gointo the
widow ‘sroom. She'llthinkit’sa man
and won't she be frightened?”

“Frightened? No,”’ said Susan. “She's
fad two husbands. But do it. See what
she will say.”

“I will. Here, help me, Sue. Ha! ha!
And here’s a hat too. How kind in some-
body to leave all his clothes her:f.’;.])"'3 .

Delb’ T, dear present roy, was
i vty bl Aokt bost-hewvily,
and every nerve shook. What the deuce
was he to do if Margaret went off with his

he could in no way determine; and

m the exceedingly interesting conversa-

tion which was going oo, he knew that his
O wit bt a B ored Margaret

ainy a eri argaret.—

“Qunly turm up the troussrs five or six inches

and I shall be fixed. Here, black my upper

lip with this piece of ccal. I shan’t make

jove to you, - Ha! hal aint Ia dashing fel-

| nrday evenin

t) her indignation, ‘I'he adventurers next
proceeded to the attic, where the girls were
sound asleep.” Busan baving placed the
Inmnp in the passage, hid behind the door,
v'ni}:a Mar entered, and awoke Jane
Woods with a violent shower of kisses. Jane
uttered a faint scream, and demanded in a

whiw,
[13 o0 - (J'Il?"

*“Sh,"" eaid Margaret. :

Jane hushed aceordingly, until she saw
the strange figure proceeding to Mary Clark’s
pillow; when <he concluded it was her duty
toscream. Mary screamed too, after she
had been several times kissed, and Sarnh
Jones joined in the chorns, until her mouth
was stopped by a hasty buss,

“Is it you, George?”’ she whispered.

At this moment the strange figure, which
had been seen by the light in the passage,
ran out, and Susan, catching up the lamp,
ran in.

“"Why. what is the matter?"’ she eried in
pretended astonishment.

““There's been a man in the room.”

““He was kissing Sarah Jones.”’

“He didn't kiss me. He was kissing
Mnr{ Clark.”

“Me! T guess I would have torn his eyes
out. It was Jane Woods he kissed."

Susan was very much astonished of course
and the girls were all very indignant, and
not one 05 thém would confess that she had
been kissed, until Susan pointed out the
marks of the coal moustache on all their
faees, and called Margaret. Then there was
a great deal of laughing, and Margaret, hav-
ing gallantly kissed them all, again set out to
go down staira.

But now it was Derby’s turn to have a lit-
tle fon, and Margaret's to be astonizshed. —

Grand Campaign Speech ﬁ;r the

As Susan advanced, the lamp she carried
revealed a frightful ]mking ohject at the foot
of the stairs. It was apparently a wowan
of giganticstature ; her dress was so short
that her bare feet and ankles eould be seen |
distinetly, and she waved her large bony hand
at the terrified girls majestically as a ghost.
Never were two mischief makersmore fright-
ened by an apparition. Susan dashed her-
self against the wall. Up went a seream
and down came the lamp. The oil covered
the stairs, and Margaret fainted and stepped
in it. Atthat moment the tall woman—be-
ing Derby himself—cried

Robbers ! help ! murder!” at the top of
his voice, and stepped into his room, locking |
the door behind him. |

Before Margaret recovered her scattered |
senses, all the boarders were astir ; Susan
rushed into Mrs. Slade’s room, and Margaret
would have followed her, but Susan, in her
terror chut her out. Next Margarct tried
her mother's door, and her mother hearing
the alarm, appeared at that moment, and
terrified by the &al moustache and smashed
hat, took her danghtex for the robber, drop-
hed her lamp and screamed fearfully. Mar-
garet, as much frightened "as her mother, I
would have caught her in herarms, but Mrs, |
(lovey would hear no explanation, nor allow |
her danghter to approach, but pushed her
out of the roesm with great trepidation.— |
Then Margaret ran to Derby's room, which |
she fimd locked,
Perkins—the oldest man in the house—rush-
ed outof his room with a Jamp in one hand |
and a sword cane in the other, ready drawn |
for combat. Wed flew at the supposed rob-
ber, and would have seized her in an instant,
if she had not properly seen fit to faint at |
the sight of his naked sword and legs, and |
fall down before Mr. Derby's room. Her |
hat now eamne off, her hair streamed down
her neck, and Ned recognized Margaret.

Anybody can imagine the seene of confu-
sion which followed. The improdent girl
found herself surrounded by balf' a dozen
half-dressed figures, some wondering, some
trembling with terror. - But it was the se-
verest cut for Margaret, swhen the door of |
Derby’s room opened, and the tall appari- |
tion appeare As soon asthe sereaming |
had subsided the figure removed its veil. ‘

“Den’t be frighted, Margaret,”” he said,

|
“It's nobo’ﬁ; but ?'onr poar, dear, absent |
Derby.’ at'sall.” l
1

Can you fancy her feelings ? Mr. Derby
could, as he entered the room again, locked |
the door, and went to bed overjoyed at what |
had occurred. He slept soundly, and awoke
in the morning as completely cured of his

| love for Margaret, as if he had scen her

tumed into a grizzly bear.

(CLYMER GFTS THE PaisTiNG.—At a fair |

for the benefit of the Presbyterian church at |

Mechanicsburg, last week, an oil painting of
George Wachington was +mt up to be voted
for at ten cents a vote.

the candidate for Governor having the
largest number of votes. The Clymer tick-
ets were deposited in one box, and the Geary
tickets in another. The voting was kept up
with great spirit for three days, and on Sut-
the tickets were taken from
the boxes and counted. They stood :
DIEIRE 7 4 i ot do i mti e snbasinns et vovs Sy 391

At that moment, Ned |

he understanding |
was that the painting was to be ]lrroﬂ-nted to |
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Wooly-Heads !
Wiuagr, Ou WHAR'S DE Buno Now !

The Bellefonte Watehman furnishesin ad-
vance, a speech for negro advocates in the
coming campaign which will, no doubt, be a
bombshell in the eamps of the Johnsonites,
and a scatterer of the “ignorant,”” “‘nasty’
“Capperheads,” who praised the President
for vetoing the Negroes Bureau Bill. Here
it is in fuﬁ :

My Brrussep Friesps.—De tex on dis
'stressin 'casion am dese stirrin and heart
bustin obserwations :

Whar's de Freeman's Burean now !

My Culled "Sciples :—Boyd, de American
oh African "cent, am heah befoah de house
ob extreme discouragement. De culled popy-
lashum has been skewished by Mr. Johnsing
whose front name am Ander. His vetoes
have stopped on to our apiration and de
Freedman's Buro am clean done gone an
busted forcber. De kloven huff ob de indi-
widual which his last cognomen is Johnsing,
hab made distinkly visible to de unkivered
obtics ob de public. Dat is to say—you can
see it wid de naked eye, without de aid oba
xelyscope. He is de Moses Iscarot ob dese
degenerated days. :

My frenz, who's dis Johnsing ¥ say ? He
was nuffin but a tailor, ves, gemmen and folks,
he came from alow straxhum, and his pa-
ruuit_q of his father’'s side was old Johnsing,
and,

*“Whar's de freedman’s Buro now 7"’

Dis is de werry unkindest cat ob all, as
Spoke have say. Dis isde midnight obde
mid winter ob our diskontent.

De smashing ob de Buro, I consider de
most greatest and exceedingist mightiest ka-
lamity ob dis age ! I am a orator, f acknowl-
edge, but whar's de language to do justice
to de extreme proportion ob de prodigions-
ness ob de magditude ob de enormousness
ob de universal amplitude ob de—de

“*Whar's de Buro now ?”’

My frenz, You'll excuse de wraf and in-
dignashun dars in de veins ob de honorable
and eloquent speaker who is now speakin
sitch burnin eloquence in your midst—dats |
to say me. But I cannot distrain de pow- |
erful ideas which am leapin and wrestlin in- |
to my brain. De krisis has cum. De sister |
of de krisis and all their sisters have arriv,
and de bery earth quakes, de stars emit fiash-
es ob indigrant thunder, de bery uniwerse
trembles, and boundless 'mensity echoes back
de dire question,

“Whar's de Buro now 7"

My hearers. De young man eloquent must
rest here, hehas foughtde good fite, but he's
gone in. Look at dese tattered garments,
all worn to shreds in de noble cause ob . de
Freedman's Buro, which Johnsing tramped
intg wid de—as I may, say, de stern heel ob
despotism ! Wherefore dis excitement, you
may ask. DPe answer am here. Overpow- |
ered centimentally, overburdened with other |
hefty grief’ ! My day s run, my oecupashun
gone, for de text says :

' “Whar's de Buro now 2"’

But my followers; Neber gib upde ship. |
Bovd will neber fail. When de earthquake
shall have ceased. when  de storm shall hab
spent its fary, and de tempast hushed to
zephyrs. When de floods shall hab retreat- |

d and de giant ob terror, dismay and dis-
traction hab returned to de dim caverns ob |
dere abode, dere inthe midst obde rainshall |
be seen dis hummel indiwidual, umbrel in |
han, hat under de kandkerchief in de rear
pocket ob de narrative ob his swaller-tailed |
coat, _‘\'v”in f._‘n‘n.]!l(_'ll"u to de natives, dis tex. |

“Whar's de Buro now ?"’

Brudder Delaun Gray will proceed to col- |
lect de revenue inde usual way.while de con-
grecation jinesindis highly edifving hymn— |

Oh | migele, ¢ jumpacross, |
Diat am berry good,
Den dis brodder steal a hoss, *
And ride him to de woods !
goggle. possum fat,
Hop de dooden dow, '
I'se got a lovely Thomas cat,
() ! Whar's de Buro now.

While many may think that the speech |
will not be very :1‘- wopriate for eampaign
purposes, yet 1t will Eﬂ: found to contain just
about as weaighty arguments as abolition or-
ators generally use, '

a e s i

StTrRAWS, &c.—At a festival held in Me- |
chaniesburg, the blackest hole, (in a politi- |
cal sense, ) in Camberland county, an engrav- |
ing of Washington was put up to be voted
for by the respective friendsof Hon. Hiester
Clymer and Gen. Geary. The friends of
Clymer took the picture by a majority of nine
hundred and sixty votes | It will be recol-
lected that thisis the same Old Mother Cum- |
berland where Geary resides, and where nine- |

oy

-[ Ef.':.']' Yy

tenths of the honorably discharged soldiers |
of the Federal army have cast their votes in |
Convention against him and his Romp Dis- |

1| union supporters. ‘‘Comment is unnecessa- |

ry.
-
———

AWKWARD LEGISLATION.—A number of |

| hiquor dealers in Massachusetts had been con- |

Majority for Clymer
That will do! The (GGearyites made des-

perate efforts to get the painting for their |
i They wrote to negro suffrage |

candidate.
men all over the country, beseeching aid, on
account of ‘‘this being Geary’s own coun-
ty,” &e. They worked and begged day and
night, but all to no purpese. The friends
of Clymer were also quietly at work, and we
congratulate them on the resalt of this con-
test as an indication of what may be expected
this Fall in old Mother Cumberland. Stand
to your guns, Demoerats, and all will be well
in Qetober.—Carlisle Volunteer.

A Sroxae Batu.—Kendall, of the New
Orleans FPicogune, relates the following,
which in his presence recently at
Baden, in Germany: )

At this juncture we were joined by an
English party, when the subject matter
brought u i on was bathing. *'I
take a eold shower bath every morning when
at home,”” said John Bull. *‘So do I,” re-
torted Brother Jonathan. ““Winter and
Summer,”’ continued the Englishman. My
system exactly,”’ said the Yankee. “ls
sour weather and water cold?”” inquired John
ﬁinll. “Rather chilly,” continued Jona-
than. *“How cold?” inquired John. “So
cold that the water all freezes as it pours
down my back and es upon the floor in
the shape of hail " responded the Yankee
with the same cunning twinkle of the eye.
“Were yon in the next room to me in Amer-
ica,” he inued, could bear me as
I am taking my shower bath of a moming,

Deth
beans | rather the
stared

| ered a plan

| asfaras four.’ He

victed of violating the lignor laws, and were |
subjected to fines. The Legislature passed
a new law changing the penalty for the of- |

fence, and the new act is contended to be an |

ex post factolaw as to {mm\ns previously con-
victed, and as the old law is repealed, they
have escaped all punishment. . To Boston

and its neighborhood 1t is stated that over |
1,500 persons escaped, whose fines would per- |

ave amonnted to £1.000.000
1 T | IR A el 1

EvERY third “Republican™ you meet pro-
fesses to be opposed to Negro Suffrage.
far ~o good.
of the NegroSuffrage party in Pennsylvania ?
Who will be supported by Thaddeus Stevens,
Wm. D. Kelley, Johft M. Broomal and the
balwce of the Negro Suffrage Congressmen,
for Governor of Pennsylvama ? The answer
is, without the shadow of a doubt, John W.
Geary. How, then, can ‘“‘Republicans’
who are opposed to Megro Suffrage, vote
for Geary for Governor.

haps

A xEw style of head-dress is just out. It
18 called the “‘Silverina,”” from its being
made of silver. Itis composed of a silver
half dollar, with a number of holes drilled
adout the edces, from which depend short
gold-colored threads to which are attached
natural flowers of any kind the wearer
chooses. These can be changed at will, It
15 in great vogue at evening parties, and, of
course, will have its run.

A. WaRD, thus describes his
stared us into the face.

ils at ses,
nt we had
ile deth

advantige of
nlmtot'he‘?:u, thar was about sev-
SRS R
¥ wasn 't us. much.
dotr € know how deth fiked b

| other readable matters, the following, which

| and tried my eyes very much, I read it ev-

! bothered 1 became.
| 8o much about everything but divinity, and

| dent, and our President, 1 thousht, must

|'went into Mr. B. like 1 have seen little boys
| attack hornets’ nests in the winter time.

| speech, and could not believe my eyes when

! _ “Ph,"” said she, ‘‘and what are you read-

So |
Now, who is the representative |

s

BT TE

Chas

For the Democrat and Star.
CAMPAIGN SONG.—No. 1.

BY RAVEN.
Air—Jefferson and Liderty.

Ye Democrats be wide awake,
And of the times advantage take;
On this Campaign there's much at stake,
Your country’s Liberty.
We've stood together in many a storm,
And often felt the Tyrant's arm,
But now we need not feel alarm,
For we shall soon be free.
Caorus:
Hurrah, Columbia’s sons, Hurrah,
One effort more and we are free,
We'll vote for Clymer and the law,
For Constitutional Liberty.

We've battled for each freeman's right,
Though sometimes worsted in the fight,
We never yet have lost the sight
Of white men'’s Liberty.
The Constitution and"the laws,
Have been the objects of our cause,
And we're determined ne'er to pause
Until success we see.
Caonvus : Hurrah, Columbia’s sons, &e.

To no false issue turn aside,

But on the rock of Truth abide,

Although Conservatives deride,
And Radicals may rave.

For principles and not for men,

For Liberty and not for gain,

For freedom’s old and wide domain
We labor now to save.

Coorvus : Hurrah, Columbia's sons, &e.

Give eredit for each manly act,

Ackunowledge every noble fact,

Defend the right whene’er attacked,
No matter done by whom.

But to none we'll turn around,

We say to all, wherever found,

That on this old. time-honored ground
We weleome all that come.

Coorrs: Hurrah, Columbia’s sons, &e.

We'll join the true with heart and hand,
To drive the tyrant's from the land,
To oust the Abolition band
This nigger loving erew.
All things are working for the State,
The “‘Rad’s” do Andy Johnson hate,
We'll have the Governor, sure as fate
Aud the next President too.

Crorvs : Hurrah, Columbia’s sons, &e.

Studying Politics under Difi-
culties.

An old farmer in the interior of Ohio
writes to the Cincinnati Commercial, among

is too good to be lost, and too true to be
forgotten :

One day, some time ago, Joltm had been
to the station for me and brought home a
paper that was filled with a great many
speeches, that had been made about a bill
that our President had seen fit to disapprove
of. Well, I took the paper to my corner,
and, although it was :dﬁ in very small print

ery bit. My good wife got tired of my for-
ever sitting there, pouring over those long
“borations,”’ as she termed them, and said
that I would do well to be reading my Bible
more, and such productions less. “Wife,"
said I, ““the kingdom of heaven isn’t in any
particular danger just now, but my country
15”7 After that ‘she said nothing more
about it to me.

But the more T read in that paper the more
I read a long speech
by Mr. Henry Beecher, who seems to know

I liked it because he supported our Presi-

be in a very trying position now-a-days.
Then I was upset by Mr. Phillips, who

“If such men differ,”’ said I, “who will de-
cide?” I had always before thought these
two would agree though the earth split.

Then I turned over the leaf wrong and
commenced on the latter part of somebody
else’'s speech. I liked it so much that |
read on and on until I finished it. *‘Surely,”’
gaid I to myself, “surely we have got one
good and true wan in the land.” he tone
of the speech reminded me of the good old-
fashioned ‘‘farewell address’” of General
Washington, and I thanked God and took
courage,

Then I hunted up the beginning of the

I saw Alex. H. Stephens’ name to it. 1
thought it must be Thaddeus Stevens, as he
was “"Union,”” though the composition was
very much unlike the style of the gentle-
man from Pennsylvania,

“Wife,” said I, *look here; my glasses
are a little dim ; 1sthat Alex. H. 7"

“Alex. H." said she.

“Not Thaddeus,” said 1.

“Not Thaddeus,” said she,

“Is the last name spelt with a ‘v,’ or with
a ‘ph'?”

ing rebel speeches for, I'd like to know.—
He's the Slice President of the Contedera-
cy, and onght to be hanged in a sour apple
tree instead of being lovse and making Lo
rations,

[ My wife is a little nebulous about names
and titles, but she is a thorough-going Un-
ion woman, and hates rebels with a perfect
hatred. She was chairman of an aid society
during the war, and many a time I've waked
up in the night and found her still sitting by
the dying fire, knitting socks for the poor
soldiers who were “‘a lying out on the cold
ground with nothing but their knapscats
and pontoons to cover them.'']

Then I found that the speech was ad-
dressed to the Georgia Legislature, and 1
knéw that “Thad” would never take the
trouble to tell erring people how to go right,
though he is great on abusing them when
they go wrong.

A wopErN philosopher has appropriated
man’s full extreme as follows :
Seven years in childhood’s sport and play, 7
Seven years in school from day to day, 14
Seven years st a trade or college life, 21
Seven years to find a place and wife, 28
Seven years to pleasure’s follies given, 15
Seven years to business hardly driven, :
Seven years for fame, a wild goose chase, 49
Seven vears for wealth, a race,
Seven years for hoarding for your heir, 63
Seven years in weakness spent and care, 70
Thea die and go—you should know where !

Seraxing of the undeveloped wealth of

posi

the ideas
called “Democratic,’

g
lusion thaf the Demoers ﬁﬁ?i% to
(VI

has been deluded by Seward and his
into the absurd idea of building up
party—neither Black Republican nor
ocratie, but some terri um qui me *

neut.rai

win, President Johnson would, asa
of course, be over-slaughed, and Seward

bluntly, that for Andrew J

421ed
561 other is willing he should.
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A Dangerous Illusions

There are multitudes of tn:iq l&a’&i«l"&

1 i M ‘-m | rt
are

and prmqplee

carry the day in the next fs
some kind of ““manifest destiny.
to say all such that they are h
their bosoms a most dangerous

most parts of every State, Democrats are as
thoroughly disorga !
the demon of disorder eould wish. 'We want,
in time, to tell the Demoeratic
disastrous defeat is before
unless they bestir themselves betix 1
winking and nodding of Democratic polific
managers, at the last moment, will as
has failed, most shamefully, in  years.

disorganized a mass of voters as

party thats
next F'
betimes.

Let us face the true position.
ohnson, President of the United |

of thethird sex.” If that game conld

Tt will

cannot win, But, in the attemp
and his friends are ba :
Johnson. Seward & Co. are in mortal __
of the Democratic party. They know that
Democrats can accept Andrew Johnson as
their candidate in 1868.
under no eircumstance, can they
ard, the ornamental head-picce
repressible conflict.”™ 1
the utter destruction of the Democratic par-
ty. President Johnson, so far, has fallen anto
their trap. He is not using his Executive
patronage to promote his Vixeentive program-
me.
traditions, when Washington and Jeffer

as Virginia freemen and gentlemen,

to require the office holders of their admin-
istrations to support their poliey. All such
high notions are disea
now, asa matter of
plain English of it is
son has men in his Cabinet who are
against him, personally

teries, they are bindiﬂs h
ings.
while pretending to differ from each other,

all see eye to eye.

They know that,

Hence the efforts for
It is from no memory of our ancient
done

. The
President Joha-

now. I_t is

lotti
while by wily flat-
il by iy S
Seward, and Stanton, and Speed, .

They are

a an
the plan of consigning Andrew Joh to

complete obscurity, at the close of his pres-

ent political term.

Now, being an honest man, we will say,

1

pe

ly, we care not, as mapcﬂs this world, one
continental damn ! e have no respect for
him, and never expect to have any. Were
he to be declared President for life of the late
United States, we would refase to shake
hands with him, exeept he could, in some
marvellous manner, purge hi of com-
plicity in the murder ofrﬁm Surratt, Wir:
and various other innocent people. But,w
all that. if he so showed himself asthat

was a reasonable prospect that, henceforth,
he would admimster t{leGovemmcnt of the
United States in & manner advantageous to
the common interests of all the States, we
would wtcirk for his electiondu Presgdeltga' El
1868, and again, in 1872, and again, in

if’ he desired it at that peri

That means that we look on the Presiden-
tial office in the United States Government
as no post of honor | How can it be, after
the execrable way it was handled by Lincoln,
with Seward as his mentor ?

We look upon it asa constabulary duty to

discharged. Whoever dischargesits du-
ties aright, we are in fiuvor of keeping in for
fear worse may happen by a change.

We mean to warn the Democratic Larty
that President Johnson is habitually bam-
boozled, and that the vast majority of the
tremendous Executive patronage, ina
Departments, is used against the ‘Pmmdent‘
:m-l against all the eonservative prineiples of
our Government. We wish to say, once
more, and we will repeat it often hereafter,
Democrats must organize and enroll, and that
on adeclared support of the few fundimen-
tal first principles of Jeffersonian -
¢y. The Democracy unorganized, in the va-
rious localities, will be as the chaff before the
wind., Our foes, the” “Union Leagurerui;
are thoroughly organized. We say, in t
most earnest terms, to Demoerats, if you are
not organized and enrolled, in your various
neighborhoods—if you are trusting to the
afflatus of public meetings for vietory, you
will be sadly disappointed.—N. Y.
man’'s Journal.

A first-rate joke took place guite recently
inour court-room. A woman was tes-'ﬁﬁg:g
in behalf of her son, and swore “‘that he
worked on a farm ever since he was born."”
The lawyer, who cross-examined her, said :
““You assert that your son has worked on a
farm ever since he was born.”  Baysshe:—
“Tdo." *““Then," said the lawver, ** what
did he do the first year?"  “‘He milkaed,’’
said she, and the lawyer evaporated.

REMEMBER, it is not what people eat but
what they digest, that makes them strong.
It is not what they gain but what they save
that makes them rich. It iz not what they
read tTut what they remember, that makes
them learned. It is not what they profess
but what they practice that makes them
strong.

A MAN got tipsy and indulged in a night's
sleep in a country grave vuwf. On zﬁmng
his eyes in the niorning he noticed in-
s*tiption on a grave stone—"'He is not dead,
but sleepeth.’”” “When I am dead,” he re-
marked with great deliberation, “I'll own
ur, and have no such statement as that
aﬂove my carcass.”’

Tas latest style of bonnets has turned up
at Richmond, Ind. It is described as ‘‘con- .
sisting of two straws, tied together with a
blue ribbon on the top of the head, and red
tassc s suspeneed at each of the four ends of
the straws.  Price $19."

THE easiest way to get aliving, says a

and wait

vagabond poet, is to sit on a gate
for good luck. In case good luck don’t come
along, you are no worse off than before.

A Western editor thinks that Hiram Pow-
ers is a swindler, because he chisled an un-
fortunate Greek girl out of ablock of marble.

A FARMER being asked if his horses match-
Yes they are matched frst-rate; oneof
them is willing to do all the werk, and the

”

in jail who looked out of the:
oo o cxcamen.  Thinle
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